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ACTORS OF NOTE. 

An actor, such as Macready was, a Tri- 
tori among the minnows in the present 
era of the stage, cannnot be classified with 
any that remain ; he was a line of battle 
ship ; and they are mere frigates or cor- 
vettes. 

_ And yet Macready was not very great 
in great parts, and in many Shaksperian 
characters ; for instance Othello, Hamlet, 

facbeth and Coriolanus, Charles Kemble. 
Brooke, Betty, and Vandenhoff were his 
rivals. Charles Kemble, in the minute 
and delicate shadings of 4 chatactet was 
imore finished than Macready. ‘There is 
fio one in the recollection of the present 
generation of play-goers to be comipated in 


‘that respect with the last of the glorious 


family of the Keriibles: but, leaving these 
accomplished performers, let us deal with 
a few of the living artistes, who are com- 
petitors for the comparatively poor rewards 
of our day. At the head of those who 
excel in secondary and nie!o-dramatic cha- 
racters, we cannot deny the palm to Charles 
Kean. He is a man of no original talent 
perhaps, or at any rate his originality is 
not of a high order ; but how well he un- 
derstands the mechanism of effects, and 
how cleverly he contrives to make situa- 
tions tell, which in the hands of one less 
adroit are poor. 

Mr. Barry Sullivan would have no 
ehance with Mr. Kean in the Corsican 
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Brothers; but in a good many parts 
(which however Kean seldom attempts,) 
he is capable of producing as favourable 
an impression as the manager of the 
Princess’s. It would be a mistake to con- 
found the talent of Mr. Kean with such 
as we may concede to.an entirely and 
coarsely melodraniatic performer of the 
calibre of Hicks—Hicks would be hissed 
at the West End of the town, and yet the 
Victoria people admire his extravagances. 
Charles Kean is notextravagant; if he was 
so—and we remember he had a_ tendency 
toward ranting at Drury Lane, his natural 
sense has taught him to correct the error ; 
and, in spite of his faults—which are ma- 
ny—he is worthy to hold a fair position, 
even amiong actors of note in this era. 
But, although fame may not be entirely 
wrong in the rewards that are distributed, 
it is painful to fidd real merit neglected 
in so many instances; Why should not 
half a dozen men—let us speeify Bennett, 
Nicholls, Cowle, C: Pitt, Ryder, and Gra- 
ham, receive as much laudation as Charles 
Kean? Be it understood that we concede 
the fact that as an actor of melo-drama 
Mr, Kean is superior to them; but we 
stake any amount of critical reputation, 
that there is not one of them who, if put 
on his own mettle would not be quite as 
competent as Mr. Kean to sustain Lear, 
Macbeth, Hamlet or Othello. To be an 
actor of note it is not indispensable that 
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there should be 2ommanding talent. Ma- 
nagerial tactics are frequently busy to 
supply the absence of genius. If Mr. 
Phelps, Mr. Kean, Mr. Creswick, were 
simply playing such parts as Ryder an] 
Graham usually take, people no doubt 
would call them rising men, or useful and 
intelligent performers, but what would be 
their status ? 

It is a mistake then to imagine that in 
the exact proportion of merit is the amount 
of success to be achieved by the actor. 
Managers can suit themselves, if they have 
any discretion they know in what parts 
they can create a favourable impression, 
and weshrewdly suspect that without the 
aid derived from scenic decoration, and 
without the prestige of management, we 
shonld not have mediocrity, so often pa- 
raded to strut and fret its hour. 

VICTOR. 





























Drury Lane. — The triumphantly 
successful week that has just passed at Old 
Drury has inspired us with a mixed feel- 
ing —pleasure, at again having had the op- 
portunity of seeing the great legitimate 
characters embodied with a power and 
brillianey that recals the brightest days of 
the British stage—and sorrow, that for 
something like two years we are not likely 
to witness anything beyond the limited and 
stunted Macreadian copyists, unless some 
histrionic--which is very improbable, bursts 
Keanlike, upon the dramatic world, and 
carves for himself'a name equal to those who 
have gone before or to him who is about 
to leave us for the Land of Gold. In Vir- 
ginius Mr. G. V. Brooke has proved to us 
that it is possible to equal its original per- 
sonator without an iota of imitation, In 
Master Walter he has opened to us a new 
field of thought; that which was but ob- 
scurely hinted at by the author in one 
short line in the last scene, by a consum- 
mate species of bye-play, he exhibits to 
the audience throughout the three latter 
acts, and they witness the trials of Julia 
with more pleasurable emotions. In Rich- 
ard the Third we have all his brilliant im- 
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petuosity—full of cunning and daring—and 
a physical power maintained to the last, 
that alone, even without its many original 
beauties—would be an extraordinary per- 
formance. ‘There is enough in Hamlet, 
Othello,and Macbeth tc make three lengthy 
uotices; but for the present we must part 
from th’s great actor and bestow some at- 
tention to the attractions at the other the- 
atres. In conclusion we may remark that 
Mr. Brooke has been exceedingly well sup- 
ported by Messrs. George Bennett, Belton, 
Younge, and Rayner, and that Miss Cath- 
cart, who made her first appearance in 
London, abont twelve months since has 
very materially improved, and promises to 
become a great acquisition. Mr. Henri 


Drayton and Miss Lowe played the leading 
singing parts in Macbeth on Monday. 


Sr, James’s.—This theatre which has 
been advertised for some time was opened 
on Monday week, under the management 
of Mrs. Seywour, late of the Haymarket. 
Amongst the principal artistes who made 
their debut on Monday nigit, are Miss 
Glyn, Mr. Stuart, Mr. T. Mead Mr. George 
Vandenhoff, Mr. J. L. Toole, and Mrs. 
Seymour. ‘There is here a sufficient in- 
dication of the resources ef the establish- 
ment to justify confidence in its progress. 
The means of forming what is called a 
good working company are in the hands of 
the directress ; but they must be worked 
with unflagging energy, guided by a 
sound judgment, to realise what we have 
a right to expect from them. Theopening 
was inaugurated by a new piece, in five 
acts, called The King’s Rival, written by 
Messrs. Tom Taylor and Charles Reade. 
The time of this play is the reign of Charles 
II., and the main purpose apparently 
designed by the authors is to exhibit a stage 
delineation of the habits and manners of the 
period, The main plot is founded upon 
the well-known incident of the King’s 
attachment for “ La Belle Stewart,” and 
the subsequent marriage of that lady with 
the Duke of Richmond. The marriage 
of the lovers was a remarkable incident in 
the Reign of Charles 11., and — 
to bring about materially those events that 
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ended in a revolution. The drama is 
constructed throughout with skill, and 
effective situations. ‘The plot is scarcely 
solid enough to sustain the variety of ex- 
a it excites, and the ingenuity that 
as been expended on its structure. The 
mise en scene is perfect, and the success 
of the representation was auspicious for the 
future fortunes of the house. Msss Glyn 
elevated Frances Stewart to the height o 
the author’s design. Every part of the 
fluctuating character was articulated with 
the most touching sweetness and graceful 
elocution. Nell Gwyn was played by Mrs. 
Seymour. Upon this character the authors 
appear to have bestowed infinite pains, and 
it may be regarded as one the most con- 
summate pieces of portraiture in the modern 
drama. Mrs. Seymour flung off the cloak 
from under the concealment of which she 
first appears before the audience, it might 
have been supposed that she was the 
veritable original that sat for Lely’s pic- 
ture. Herclustering tresses falling richly 
over her shoulders, her radiant features, 
beaming with mirgled vexation and 
vivacity, and the alternations of expression 
which in rapid succession flitted over her 
face, placed a picture upon the stage which 
stood in no need of language, or action, to 
, inform with intelligence. Mr. George 
Vandenhoff's King Charles, and the Rich- 
mond of Mr. Mead, were careful and ex- 
cellent : so, too was the Fifth Monarchy 
man of Mr. Stuart, 


GRECIAN SALoon.—This elegant little 
theatre has heen drawing very favourable 
houses, during the past week, to witness 
the new comedy, written by Mr. Suter, 
(one of the actors of this establishment,) 
entitled the Marriage of Pride, or the 
Cobler and the Marquis; in which the 
following characters are cast thus: Mr. 
R. Phillips takes the Marquis de Beauvil- 
liers in which he displays great energetic 
force and in many of the scenes he was 
warmly applauded; the Viscount de 
Frettillon was ably sustained by Mr. Grant 
as also the Leonard of Mr. F. Charles. 
Tbe Gobemouche (a Bootmaker,) was well 
supported by Mr. Suter, and introduced 


some rich humourous points, which was 
highly appreciated by the audience. Miss 
Jane Coveney, as Madame de’ Belleville, 
was a ladylike piece of acting, especially 
in the scene when the Marquis introduces 
his man over the stall of Gobemouche 
asacobler. The piece is well put on the 
stage and went off with great eclat. A 
ballet divertisement followed, in which are 
introduced the talented pupils of Mrs. 
Conquest, as the Spanish Dancers, or 
Fetes Castelliane; the applause which 
was kept up during the performing of 
these clever artistes was astounding, and 
we may indeed say they well deserved it, 
for the artistic mannerin which they went 
through the various dances allotted them ; 
They were elegantly dressed and the cas- 
tanets echoed throughout thetheatre. The 
Pas de Evantaille was cleverly executed 
by Mdlle. Julie and M. Richarde, the 
audience being de‘ermined not to be satis- 
fied until a repetition of their dances were 
granted ; they are two of the cleverest ar- 
tistes ou the light fantastic toe that we 
can boast of. 


Prrncess’s.—The season has now com- 
menced under very favourable auspices 
Two new pieces were produced on the firs 
night, one entitled Lining too Fast and the 
other by Jerrold called Hart of Gold, both 
were quite successful; the dialogue of the 
latter is eloquent, racy and spirited, and 
will no doubt become a favourite. The 
company consists of nearly all the old fa- 
vourites. 


MARYLEBONE:—Right merrily has the 
Marylebone commenced its season. Every 
nook and corner cleaned and renovated, 
boxes enlarged, pit improved, scenery, 
dresses, and appointments, new, good, and 
appropriate. ‘I'he cordial welcome Mr. 
Wallack received from a crowded house 
on Saturday must have convinced him 
that the public are not unthankfal for the 
exertions he has made to put the Maryle- 
bone Theatre, so far as interior comfort is 
concerned, second to none in the metropo~ 
lis, This has been no trifling brushing 
“up, no soap and water renovation with a 
coat of whitewash, as some other suburban 
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and palaver about ; but an absolute real ex- 
pensive and marked improvement. ‘The 
completeness which we have to praise in 
the audience portion of the establishment, 
is if possible, even more visible in the 
judgment and taste that have guided the 
production of 4s you like tt, Suttice 
it to say, that the scenery is entirely new, 
by Mr, Shalders, and much to be con- 
mended, that Mr. Duggan the composer 
of the successful opera of Leonie, has been 
employed to write a new overture and 
four entre-actes, the first of which entitled 
The Forest of Arden, is exceedingly 
pretty and tasty, that Mr. Flexmore has 

een engaged to arrange some coryphee 
business, and that an efficent chorus credit- 
ayy executed, “ Blow thou wintry wind,” 
“ Come hither,” and under “The Green- 
wood tree.” Mr. Edwards, who sang the 
solos, has a small voice, but a pretty one, 
and reminds us much of Mr. E. L, Hime 
The cast of the comedy embraced the 
whole strength of the company, Mrs. Wal- 
Jack playing Rosalind with much non- 
chalance, Miss Cleveland making a pretty 
Celia, and Miss Garthwaite a very droll 
Audrey. Mr. Edgar’s Orlando was bold 
and spirited, and Mr G. Cooke’s Adam, as 
neata bit of acting as is to be found in any 
theatre of greater pretensions. We prefer 
Mr. Wallack’s Jacques, to any character 
in which we have yet seen him, it is an 
elaborate picture of the melancholy forest- 
er, highly artistic in conception, and 
minute in detail. The Seven Ages was 
very effectively given. and rewarded with 
a round of applause. Mr. Shalders is be- 
coming quite a Shaksperjan comic man, 
his Touchstone was richly comic, quite 
Comptonian. Of the new engagements 
Mr. Wallis who played the Banished Duke 
was the most succes‘ful, Messrs. Wilkins 
and Orwell we must see more of to give an 
opinion. Miss Fanny Williamson must 
find better employment for her arms, and 
not throw them about inappropriately ; 
there is much room for improvement in 
this young lady, God save the Queen was 
sung after the comedy, Mr, Wallack then 
addressed the audience, in the course of 





courage the writings of living authors, and 
said that he had three new plays in res 
hearsal, that he should revive many of the 
old standard works, and also spoke in the 
highest terms of the proprietor, Mr. Love- 
ridge, who had assisted him in heart, 
hand, and purse in making the improve- 
ments in the interior of the theatre. We 
like this honest straightforwardness and 
wish Mr, and Mrs, Wallack all the suc 
cess they deserve, and while we are glad 
to see them bent on encouraging living 
dramatists, we would caution them to be 
careful in laying out their money on new 
five-act plays. We would be the last to 
say a word that would injure British au- 
thors, but at the same time we have a duty 
towards managers. Our experience tells 
us that scarcely a tithe of the five-act pror 
ductions reimburse the speculator. 





GORRESPONDENCE, 





T. Price.—Miss Cathcart made her first appearance in 
London at Drury Lune, last season with Mr. Brooke. t 

C. T.—One Shilling and Sixpence in Postage Stamps is 
the lowest sum for an Advertisement of six lines. See 
terms in the Journal. 

W. Harrison.—1n consequence of the illness of a relative 
we have been compelled to leave town for a few days, 

J. Burke.—Go to the Cabinet Theatre, Liverpool Street, 
King’s Cross, and ask for Mr. Carter, any evening after 7 
o'clock. 

W. Kirwood.—We could not find room for so long an 
article, We have spoke of the circumstance in the Chat. 

Hamlet.—Private actors or amateurs, as they are styled , 
are expected to pay for all necessary dresses. 

A New sSub.—The amateur society you allude to, we be- 
lieve is held at theinstitution, Boro Road, We do not know 
the amount of subscription. 


Terms for Advertisements. 
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CONTRAST BETWEEN BROIKE 
AND PHELPS. 
Brooke's physique makes up to him 
what he wants of Phelp’s dramatic exeel- 
lence. His figure as well as his port yare 





which he stated his determination to en- 





very commanding—as he proudly tréads 
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the stage, and his voice is of unusual com- 
pass and power of richness. His readings 
though original, brilliant, and natural, do 
not show the profoundly skilful elabora- 
tion of his contemporary. There is no dis- 
puting the sublimity of Brooke's genius. 
as a tragedian, nor denying that tke effects 
he produces spring from the force of that 
genius. He combin:s with all this so 
much masterly education—such power to 
deal with passionate climaxes, and he 
throws forth such bright scintillations of 
the genuine fire of thought and feeling— 
that when the whole impersonation and 
its fascinating effect is considered—the oc- 
casional bombast is disregarded. His pow- 
erful perceptions at times of characteristic 
tract are lightning like, and thrill through 
one like electric shocks; see him in his 
Othello, Sir Giles Overreach, Richard the 
Third, and Virginius. In these dramas 
where he rises into intense emotion he car- 
ries us away with him wholly. We are 
entranced by the ideal vigour, and inte- 
rest of the performance. 

He is a most brilliant disciple of Kean, 
Phelps is a great imitator of Macready.— 
But this I can pronounce, that taking 
into consideration Brooke’s youth and great 
popularity—although he is not the versa- 
tile artist Phelps is ; he is a greater tragic 
actor,——Phelps is a greater artist, Brooke 
the greater genius. Phelps may then 
take the precedence—of perhaps his more 
gilted rival with some. Brooke, however, 
has a Jong career before him, in which he 
will doubtless remedy these defects and rise 
to new excellencies, 

Brooke’s style is broad and massive— 
yet not so harmonious and complete as 
Phelps. Its great charm, notwithstanding 
is its great solidity and majesty. His 
conceptions are so masterly and compre- 
hensive, his intelligence of the text so true, 
and even profound his dramatic talent in 
prodacing great effects so conspicuous,— 
his delineations are so natural and splendid, 
and his flights of passion so superlatively 
grand, that everything else is lost in ‘a 
kind of fascinated admiration of his powers. 

Phelps on the other hand emphasises 
universally. His enunciation of the text 





is forcible and distinct as possible, and his 
climaxes are attained not by a few dazzling 
points, but in strict subordination and sue- 
cession. He can hardly assume the mag- 
nificent majesty or terrible indignation of 
Brooke—Haughty martial heroes, such as 
Coriolanus or Richard the Third are not 
his favourites. | Macready is his great 
pattern. He isa scholar of large and libe- 
ral taste and a profound student. 

His style is deliberate and rightly 
—the ‘commonplace he exults by his 
delivery of it and the sublime familiarizes 
by his natural and unrestrained adaptation 
of it. Heis never feeble or common. 
Place him among any company, and in- 
voluntarily I award hima high standard 
ofexcellence. His words proceed slowly 
and emphatically, for with but such grace 
import and unmistakeable, meaning that 
we feel we must be instructed rather than 
criticise. His elocution is perfect, his cha- 
racters vividly natural, and his beau ideals 
real bona-fide masterpieces ; how forcibly 
does he illustrate for us - that acting Ham- 
let wished to enforce when he said “suit 
the action to the word and the word to the 
action—with this special observanee, that 
you o’erstep not the modesty of nature, 
etc.” Would that other actors could only 
give us the intrinsic excellence that is com~- 
bined in both. 





PICKINCS FROM OUR LETTER BOX. 
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A DAY’S TRIP. 


Finding ourselves at the Cadogan pier 
not long ago we resolved to betake our- 
selves to Kew; and in a few minutes were 


streaming away from Chelsea. We pass 
the classic Cremorne, sacred to memory of 
early pleasant evenings, which, we fear, 
were somewhat profane; and green banks 
and sunny slopes smile on our onward way. 
The heart expands under the genial influ- 
ence of glorious skies, and the old poetic 
instincts of youth return upon us. We 
copfess to having perpetrated a sonnet 
near Hammersmith, on board the steam- 
boat, which we offer to our readers ex 
passant. ae 
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THE WORLD SINGETIT HYMNS. 
How pure the air! How sweet and fresh 
the world ! 
Music and beauty everywhere around. 
Oh, not a sight but gladdens! nor a sound, 
But tells of love and blessing. Time has 
furled. 
His mighty sails and like fair infancy, 
Smiles on the universe. Alas! we sigh 
For emp'y phantoms, Happiness divine. 
Is in ourselves, and thcre it is alone, 
We seek it outwardly, and lo! t's gone, 
Like melody and sunshine. Ask ng shrine 
Of human hands to worship! Smile and 


pray. 
Thank God there is a sp‘rit e’en in clay, 
To make us sute Infinity is full 
Of mercy. Blessed be the Beautiful. 


Arriving at Kew we meet our friend, 
who for half a century has been a lover of 
the drama, and even now, though verging 
towards three-score and ten sometimes may 
be seen at the theatre.—Hear him talk! 

“T was at the debut of Kean in London 
forty years ago, and recognised the meteor 
—For he was a meteor sir, flashing over 
you with a fierce brilliancy and intensity. 
The torrent and the whirlwind of his pas- 
sion, who can forget a mighty torrent, a 
whirlwind that carried you away in spite 
of yourself, so that judgment was blinded 
with the irresistible force. Siddons too! 
By Jove, sir! There I fancy was a wo- 
man, A great genius, a prodigious ge- 
nius, and art to equal it. The mighty 
conception and sublime repose, the grand 
and state!y form and regal bearing, haunt 
me now. ‘Ihere is but one of the great 
Kemble family left. Mrs. Butler's won- 
derfui imaginatiye fire is worthy of the 
Kemble name.” 


In discourse such as this pursuing our 
way we go through the enchanting gar- 
dens of Kew. We can now wander along 
close to the fair Thames; and it is pleasant 
to see a sail, or to hear the splashing of 


oars, as we gaze up through the overarch- | 


ing boughs toasky which smiles benig- 
nantly down, whilst we listen to the carol 
of the birds, and dream as we may some- 
times when the cares of the world “are 
banished for a season. 
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At last we come to Richmond, and 
having regaled ourselves with light cheer, 
we ascend the hill, and seat ourselves upon 
a bench. ‘The landscape stretches away ; 
the cool look of the water, smiling in se- 
rene repose, the delicious hush of the air, 
the softness of the evening sky, invite to 
thoughts which ardent youth remembers. 
And yet youth is seldom happy. In the 
inidst of its dreamings it is feverish ; and 
having reached the end of life’s summer, 
we are glad we are so much further on 
the road, though we know that we must 
come to the end of our journey like other 
pilgrims of mortality. 

Returning through Kew we encounter 
the well-known form of one who among 
many esteemed friends is not the least 
honoured. A happy man he is in his 
cheerful and venerated age, young in heart 
asever. That man is the once famed 
Roscius. William Henry West Betty is 
not old, he never can be old, with that 
warm and friendly heart, that cordial and 
genwine enthusiasm, that bright regard 
which renders existence pleasant to him 
and to those around him. He is fond of 
places such as these, health promoting and 
innocent, where we can find refuge from 
cynicism and ennui, and rejoice in seeing 
cheerful faces. 

The shades of evening grow more dark. 
Once more London is approached, and the 
fine lines of Wordsworth occur to us. 
Standing on a bridge in the mellow moon- 
light, we realise the feeling which o’ertook 
him as he wrote his immortal sonnet, per- 
haps one of the finest ever composed in 
the English language. 

“ Dear God! the very houses seem a- 
sleep, and all that mighty heart is lying 
still.” 

VICTOR. 





QUR POET’S CORNER. 





MY MOTHER’S KNITTING BAG. 


That old blue knitting bag, so dear in days 
gone by, 

Was sacred to my youthful touch, and won- 
drous to the eye. 
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The mystery of its needles bright, the silks 
rich, varied, gay, 

Oh, how I wish that I might take the knit- 
ting bag to play. 

But as with stealthy step I crept, and drew 
it from its place, 

The memory of my mother’s smile, her eyes, 
her dear, pale face, 

Would make me hang it on the nail again, 
and quickly say, 

No, no, I must not touch my mother’s knit- 
ting bag to-day. 

But as the years rolled on, and when I 
older grew, 

I learned to love that dear old knitting bag 
of blue; 

For when daily tasks were over, round the 
evening fire we'd sit, 

And while we gaily talked and laughed, 
my mother smiled and knit 

And when those cheerful hours were past, 
she called us to her side, 

And gazing on us fondly, with care with 
love and pride, 

She prayed—then kissed, and blessed us, 
then sent us up to bed; 

While we left her with the knitting, for 
*twas company she said. 

And now I tread another path, a path of 
care and strife, 

And play my part on the eventful stage of 
human life. 

Ah, life has taught me sober truths, I oft 
feel sad and lone, 

So far from that dear mother, so far from 
that dear home ; 

For worldly hopes, and worldly love, have 
severed earlier ties, 

And oft on those past vears I gaze, with 
wiser, sadder eyes. 

But ’mid all these bright yet changing 
scenes, where friends are false and few, 
Gleams the memory of my mother’s smile, 

and knitting bag of blue. 
Hern Love. 





PROVINCIALS. 





Baru.—Miss Featherstone (from the Drury 
Lane and Haymarket Theatres) and Mr. G. 
Melville, an actor of considerable provincial cele- 
brity, are “‘ starring” it here. ‘They were an- 
nounced to appear at the Theatre Royal last 
night (Saturday), Mr. M.as Rolla, in Pizarro, 
and Miss Featherstone as Captain Macheath, 
with the original songs, music, &c. 

Dover.—The lessee of this theatre, Mr. 
Browning, took his benefit on Monday last, 





under the patronage of Viscount Chelsea, M. P., 
and Mr. Rice, M.P. Hambleton sang, and the 
farce of d Kissin the Dark. The house was 
crowded. The performances during the week 
have been very satisfactory. 

NEWCAsTLE.—The theatre here opened on 
Monday last. Miss P. Horton has been en- 
gaged fora few nights, and has brought good 
houses tosee her in Planche’s fairy extravaganza 
of Fortunio, and His Seven Gifted Servants, 
which had such along and successful run at 
Dury Lane. Miss Horton, of course, plays her 
original character of Fortunio. 

(Durham Advertiser, Friday Sept. 29th, 1854.) 

THEATRE.—On Tuesday Sheridin Knowles’ 
effective drama of the Hunchback, was the at- 
traction, ‘lhe character of Master Walter with 
his pitful and curt cynicism and strong passion, 
being very naturally and truthfully delineated 
by Mr. Benson. The Julia of Miss C. Nash 
was generally fine, in many passages excellent, 
and if not admirable. ‘The simplicity of her 
demeanour in the early scenes was powerfully 
contrasted with the headlong guiety, and lively 
yet frivolous ambition of the middle acts, and 
both were in strong relief to the impetuous and 
withering passions which scother and tortured 
her towards the conclusion of the play. ‘The 
other parts were well filled ,and the piece passed 
off with much eclat. 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BO?X, 








We observe Mr. C. F. Edmonds an actor of 
provincial celebrity, and author of the Aretic 
Crusoe, the Will and the Way, Ben Bolt or the 
Perils of a Sailor, Love, War, Ambition, or 
Woman’s Hate. Help for the Turk or the 
Horrors of War, has formed a Dramatic Club, 
entitled the Royal Surrey Amateur Society,” 
where he intends to impart a thorough know- 
ledge of the Stage, to the votary of histronic 
literature; and from his ability, and vast ex- 

erience we have every reason to believe that 

is exertions will be attended with perfect suc- 
cess. His mode of instruction appears to us to 
consist of the very essential for the Amateurs 
progress. He purposes for the small sum of a 
shilling per week, to teach those ladies and 
gentlemen who join his interesting society 
every endearment of the profession ; correct 
reading, stage gait, the use of the sword &c.; 
to have one rehearsal per week. one private per- 
formance (in proper costume) hebdomadally 
and one performance at a public theatre every 
three months. Such advantages are seldom 
offered to the lovers of Melpomene and Thalia, 
and we shall feel the height of astonishment if 
the important scheme be unsuccessful. At this 
season of the year with so many ladies and 
gentlemen eager to display their talents in the 
ennobling art, nothing could be auggested 
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more apropos. Mr. Edmonds has been fortu- 
nate enough to secure the services of Mr. Shera 
in assisting him in the dramatic instruction. 
This gentleman is well known for, his urbanity 
and thorough knowledge of the histrionic pro- 
fession and we have been induced on more oc- 
casions than one to eulogize this actor and his 
writings, with two such teachers as the persons 
in quéstion, every factlity is offered for the am- 
hitious amateur fo élimb the hill of fame. 
Communications we unerstand are received by 

r. Edmonds, at 10, High Street, Deptford, 
and 1, Shard’s Terrace, High Street, Peckham. 

We observe with regret that the musical 
licente, of the Highbury Barn Tavern, is 
stopped by the interference of the Rev. J. Col- 
linson, who obtained a very insignificant peti- 
tion from his congregation; the want of a 
place of amusement will be severely felt in this 
neighbourhood by the inhabitants, and we can- 
not hear of any serious charge against the pro- 
prictor to warrant the magistrates to Adopt 
such a course. 

The Stirrey Theatre has opened for the sea- 
son; Messr3. Creswick and Shepherd have ad- 
ded to their company many new faces, amongst 
which is a very talented young lady, the name 
of Grovesnor,a pupil of Mrs. W. West, who 
made her first appearance here on Monday last, 
and who’ made an immense impression upon 
the audience. 

Mr. Buckstone commences a “ star’ engage~ 
ment at Liverpool, on Monday evening. Mr 
Wright, the popular comedian, has been re- 
tained, as the lawyers say, ” to hold Mr. 
* Buckstone’s brief” daring’ his absence in the 
provinces. 


MARYLERONE.—Mr. Heraud’s new tragic 

lay, called /"idena ; or; A Mother’s Titgedy, 

in active preparation, and will bé speédily pro- 
duced at this house, 

The following is an extract of a letter from 
Berlin, of the 30th ult.:—“ Made. Johanna 
Wagner, who passed the summer at the springs 
without appearing at any theatre or singing at 
any public concert, made her rentreé the night 
before last at the Theatre Royal of the grand 
Opera, in the principal ro/ein Fidelio; This re- 
wppearance of the great cantatrice was a grand 
fete. All the distinguished persons in Berlin 
were present, and the house was crowded to the 
ceiling. Sle met with the most enthusiastic 
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M* HENRY PETERS begs io inform those Ladies and 
Gentlemen who feel disposed to ap;car upon the 
Otcasion of his Benefit at the Soho Theatre on the 2)th 
inst., being a Benefit for the late sudden death of his wife, 
@ favourite Miss Hackett, when he hopes all friends will 
hononr him upon such occasion, and will please to forward 
* their address to Mr. A. Gates, 12, Waterloo -place, Pall 


\ASINO DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. his 

/ very popular and splendid establishment is now ppen 
every evening, having during tH recess, been re-decorated 
by Messrs. Bachmayer, Bull, (artists of thé Crystal Palace) 
and assistants in a eostly and magnificent manner. The 
whole of the Pillars, Pilasters, and Walls have been lined 
with upwards of Three Hundred and Fifty Superb 1 lates 
of Silvered Glass. A new floor laid down in the Bat] Room. 
A. entirely n w Ofchestra erected, together.with many al- 
te:ations and im rovements, too numerous to icularize 
is now open fer the Winter Season. r. W. M. Packer's 
giand band perfoims nightly an endless variety of new afd 
popular compositions, including ‘* Les Filles de Marbre” 
Quadrille; “Star of the West” Waltzes’ Polka, “ Les 
Pieces d'Or ;" “ the Bianca ” Redowa; “Sulina’’ Schot- 
tische; “L’Orage” Galops, &c. Doors open at half-past 
eight o’clock, ana close at twelve.—Admission, 1s. 


se MATTHEWS, the celebrated CLOWN, at Home 
Clown Tavern, 57, Druty Laie, (four doors from 
Drury Lane Theatte). T. M. Wishes to infyrm his friends 
and the public in general, that he has returned from Paris, 
where he has made a most successful tour, and having been 
nightly received with immense applause by a fashionatle 
Parisian audience. T. M. will be most happy in meeting 
his friends in nis newly built Long Room, tapable of hold- 
ing 100 persons, every evening at Eizht o'clock, where they 
can have the chcicest Wines, Spirits, Ale, Siout, afd’ 
Porter, and likewise hear an excellent song, 
‘* Hoping kind Friends will rally around, 
And patronize their English Clown; . 
Whose every wish has been most truey 
, To please the million—not a few! 
N.B. Mr. Reev«s attends and provid 
ge itleman and ladies with engagements, 
EVOLUTION IN SEAIN.+Espartero at Madrid. 
Amongst the latest addition to Madame TUSSAUD'S 
unique col'ection are -portrait, models of her Majesty the 
Queen of Spain arid gené@ral Espartero. Also the Duchéss 
of Gloucester, the Queen Mother, the Sultan of Turkey, the 
Emperor Nicholas of Russia, &c.—Bazasr, Bakerestreet, 
Portman-square. Open from eleven till ten.— Admission, 


1s; Napoleon Rvoms, 6d. 

R. HOSKINS continues to gite LESSONS in the Ar 
M of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and also in peewee 
Ladies and Gentlemen of the Dramatic Profession. Ap- 
plica ions to be made at his residence, 24, Myddleton-square 
Refercnces to Pupils. Terms Moderate. 


N admirer of the Fixe Arts should fail to purchsse 
the PORTRAIT OF GARRICK.—A very finely executed 
Lithographic portrait of the ceebratea David Garrick 
from an original picture painted by Zoflany tor George Col- 
man the elder, for his Be'mont Galiery at Uxbridge, has 
just becn published by Mr. Mc Kenn:. ‘This Picture is 
considered to be the only :aithful likeness of the great 
‘actor, and may be had at 19, Cumming-sireet, Pentonsi ©. 


Price 5s. 

G fitleman may be accomodated with anairy RED 
A ROM on reasonable terms, by applying at 19, Cu 
ming Street, Pentonville. 
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o Actor, Author, Manager, or any person who i8 dn 
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